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B s> A ALPHONSE AND GASTON IN GERMANY. A A
Their Friend Leon Finds a Bear Cub in the Black Forest,
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HEARD IT BEFORR
[ 1. Then you see a horseshos in the roud, pick It up before you cotnt téi—

fure Curs.
Mra. Hewitt: “How did you m
break ¥ohir huaband of the habit of walking
In his aleep™
Mrs, Dewitt: "Every tims he got up to
walk I put the baby In his arma*™

Devetion ta the Primcsinle.

“Colonel, how did you cateh that cold
your head?™

“Taking off myr hat in an elevator, subh.”™

“What did you do that for?*

“There was a picture of a lady banging up
in it, suh."—Chicago Tribune.

A Chemist.

“Ruyier 18 not an author;
chemist ™

“*Why ol

“Every novel he writes becomes & drug on
the market.”

Seasonable Explanstien.
Curious Persons: ““Why, you have no bass
horn. Why it that™
Leader (of lttle Gearman band): “Ds bae-
pla don'd like to hear It, ma'am, ven da
vedder is coldt. De notes is alLpelow zero.”

be's & borm

Aneiker View of Tt

to Stern Father: “But as you bave ne incorfe

how do yoti expect to get along If yeu
marty my davghter?™

Bultor: “That's not the polnt sir. Hew
am 1 to get along if 1 don't marTy her?'—
Chleago Newa,

Wished te Ne Prepared.

*T'm hungry, sir,” sald the baggar. "Won't
you give ma enough to gel & meal?™

“Here, my good min,"” sald Mr, Pompous,
“here’s o penny for you™

“Oh, thank you, sir. By the way, havs
you got & pepsin tablet about you?t I al-
ways get drspepsin when I overeat my-
self.”—Tit-Bits,

The Real Thing.

“And what Is this™" nsked the forelgner
who was doing New York

“This,"” replied the native who was show-
Ing him the sights, “ls Wall strest.”

“For what ‘I= |t noted? asked the visitor,

“For ita fame as a watering place,” an-
fwerad the native, winking hla off eye.—
Chicago News.

A Heavy Cleaiingh
Stranger: ““This la & clearing-Houss, § 86

Hewat*
Clerk: “Yes, sir, What ean we &¢ for

you'?*

Stranger: “T'd like to leave my consclence
hers to have it clearsd.”—Baltimors Amar-
fcan.

Complimentary.

Bon of the House: " Won't you sing some-
thing, Misa Murlel®?

Miss M.: “Oh! 1 daren’'t sfter fuch good
music as we have been listening to."

8on of the House: “But I'd rither lsten
to your s=iaging than to any amount of
good music.”—Punch.

Got O Baay.
First Burglar: “How's tricks™
Becond Burglar: “Cant kick. I Broke ints
a lawyer's house last night®
First HBurglar: “How mueh did you gotT”
Becomd! Hurglar: “"Not & cent; but them I
didn': lose anything.™

J VERY COMPLIMENTART. ;
w ll%dlﬂdm don’t keep qulet serd for me, and 1'll sing to them.™
&, I've already threatensd to do |h;1!,"—~‘h!nmf!n Blnstter,

S MICGHT HAVA BEEN EXPRESIED DIFFERENTLY.
Mre. Brown (being helped out of u brook by the gallant Captsin, who has alse suse
in eatching her horse: “Oh, Captain Robinson! Thank you so much!™
add lr':fi 'but s-:meivrhjnt ﬂr{]rﬂed :i‘apmln:“"ﬁ it at a:tj—g;n't‘mthn it ("w
L ng excersivaly pollte and appropriate) “'On may
epporiunity u? doing lhe)nnrr‘nr again tugpynS!"-I"-m-h. 5 - soon Rave
-

.

ahin’t 01D that walter. The fresls fool ot &
er. e fool told me that I was holding the paper wpeide




